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Are You Reading *“The Wolves of New York?”’ a Thrilling Story of Love This Day in History.
Fﬁ&"&"n;m I :'..“E.wm
Syria until 1291, when it was surrendered to the Saracens.,
It was besieged by Napoleon for sixty-one days in 1799,
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Needle and Measure.
knitting, you have often had to hunt for a ruler
or tape measure for that “knit and purl four inches,”
“eight inches,” “thumb-hole two inches,” and so forth.
With floor paint try marking off eight inches on one of
your needles, and use that for a measure.

The Wolvesof New York| '

A STORY OF LOVE AND MYSTERY

but resisted all his efforts to take it.

————— g

I The Child’s Vitality

SOMETHING PARENTS SHOULD GUARD. =

& = -

Making War Ends Meet

Republished by Special Arrangement with

Von Geldenstein Frankly Tells Lilian

That He Is By Nature a Murderer
and a Thief

[  Part One— (Continued)

! ™ am neither ‘one nor the other.
I am & mixturs of both™ He spoke
with bltter emphasisa “Naturmlly
1 must be a mixture of both now
that I kmow. 1 belleve that the
man of Park Lane was s forced
unnatural character: I  designed
him, 'trained him, made him—till
at jast he lived separately from
myself. 1t might have comé about
&t last that | should have marged
my real self completely in the arti-
ficial creation. I dom't knmow, but
AL any rate that will never be the
€ass now, I am by nhture the mur-
derer and the thlef. It is from soil
that 1 aprung. It is to such soll
that I must drift back. I know
It—I fesl (L My money matters
nothing. It is in the blood. Leok
Al Rachel my sister. 1a she happy
hore? 1Is she content? No: she
would willingly return to the old

e tomorrow. Il is so with me—

and perhaps that is why the artl
! man was created.”

“If you had nevar known—If I

not watched you,™ faltered

“l had tq know as soon as It
Was evident ithat the real man was
& thief and a murderer. You are
Bol to blams, Mrs. Willoughby;
You have done your duty by me
nobly and devotedly. 1 am not go-
-ing to make apologies to you for
what happened last night; you
know very well that such words
Wonid be futile and absurd™

“Then you know everything now
=—¥ou associste the two lives to-
gother ™

All Part of Scheme.

“Absolutely; as clear as 1 had ce-

Eigned it and carried It out &8s &
pcheme. And that is how I kmow
that the true man Is not the owner
of this bouse, mot the millionsire
merchanl, but the degraded crea-
ture (n whbose company you have
apent the last week [ kept the
shop when | siarted in parinership

with & frisnd In the city. When
1 got on, and Sdegan to make
mopey, 1 remember quite wall

telling myself that the mew Von
Geldensisin must be put apart
from the old, that the old must
die. But the oid would not die.
“Instinct, hablii—I know mot
what—attracted me,
back, and wtill again—back 1
struggied aguinst it, but always 1
knew that the old life was too
strong to be resisted. In my city
life I had designed absolute hon-
aaty, and 1 kept to my purpose;
the other self was a thief, a son
of a thief and the grandson of &
thief. S0, by degrees, the two
lives drifted apart Do you asee
how it waa? Cazn you unde
1t? I would not allow the one to
think of the other, and By degrees
—I forgot. In the vcity 1 was
whelly Von Gaeldenstein, bonest
and respected; in the slums I waa
Izrale Meyor, the thief, the scoun-
drel and peddler. As the two
characters drifted further apart,
0 the more comploetaly I forgol
It must be many years nince one

knew anything of the other. But
las* night you, whom | know, ap-
to me in the other. You

spoke of the milllons of the mll-
ltonairze to the beggarly thief whe
bad sought o rob you; you aroused
me Lo memories which had long
been buried”—he sank into a chalr
—*“and this iz the end of IL*

“Js It mot rather the beginning:
Mr. Von Geldensteln™ aaid Lilian,
gently. "“Can you bol et Meyer
be merged inte Von Geldenstein?
This i= the true life, whatever you
say. Bhut up that wretched little
shop. There will not then be the
templation to xo back to IL Laet
your wife come here, your wife
and yeour children. Think of them:
for thelr sake you must struggie
to adjurt matters™

“Ach,” interrupted Izrasl,” for
their sake, mein Gott, 1 will do
much. Ach yea, it aball be mueh™

“Give up your ideas of society,”
pursued Lillian, “then ne one will
wonder at your wifs or your child-
ren. Make & fresh start some-
where."

Better Instinects Disappear,

He shook hisz head *I should
drift bpck.,” he mald wenrlly. =l
I eannot be wholly von Geldenstein,
the man of honor, 1 have Lhe other
festincts in me. the instincta to
¢heat and steal They would come
out In epite of myself.™

“You think sc now?" cried Lil-
lian.

“l1 know (L™ he replied. *It is no
fancy. And If | could not go away
ta cheat and stesl how much worse
it would be In the end. 1 should
bring disgrace upon my wifs and
the children. It la of Lhe children !
think; there Is nothing now in the
worid for me but them.™ A faint
smile crossed his face. “To think
how I longed for a pon,”™ be went on,
*how I waa about to marry Angela
because I wanted a wife and hearth
—bow lucky that she escaped me’
—and all the while I ind bothk! AN,
my kinder”—he nighed as he spoke
-] musit go back te you scon.'

*You cannol go back,” said Lil
flan, “You must not They must
come Lo you, here™

“RBut why™ The man sat up in his
éhalr, clutching the wooden sup-
ports with nervous fingers. “I have
thought of many things ! must do
~—1 bave arranged for everything
—but first 1 wanted 10 see my child-
ren. AR Il you knew how - the
thoaght of them ecame to me as 1
ran wildly through the night! It
was that thought which supported
me, otherwise [ balleve 1 should
have made for the river. Dut I aald
1o myself: ‘No, you must walt;
there is murh to be done first." And
a0 1 ran on. 1 was soaked by the
rain, cold, and half-maddened by
my thoughts I remembersd every-
thing. Onee started. (t was astonish-

_ iag how memory came back to ma 1
* ran through the stroeis all night, I

don't know In what direotien I
kept thinking of the way in which
I had tried to burgle my own safe:
It was all because the window had
been left accidentally a littie open,
and [ recognised this from the road

“I had no idea it was my own
house till the objects in the room
began to seem queer and famitiar.
It s & wonder that I did not realise
the truth then, but 1 alipped from
one exislence to the other as one
wakes from sleep absolutely forget-
ful of what one had dreaming. 1T
kept thinking of this as I wandered
through the streets, but I know 1
was saying lo mysdélf: "But you
know mow which was tha dream.
1t was this life, this life of 1 .ixury,
thdt seemed to me Lhen to be Lhe
dream.

Nowhere Eise (o Go

*1 was impelled 1o returm here
I knew that I could mot explaln to
my wife, that she would not under-
etand. Here 1 should have thne
for thought 1 forund a small shop
where they sold unpreteatious
clothing and where they wWere pol
likely to ask gusstioma. I bought
tne most reéspecisble suit I conld
find and had my own rags dane up
in & parcel—I =as afrdld to leave
them there. Tt was lucky that I
had some momey I8 my pocket
Then I toock a cab and drove home
Nobody was surprised to see me;
1 was recelved just as if nothlug
had happened. My sister offered me
breakfast. My God! As If I could
think of breakfast!™

He paused, and his eyes wan-
dered to the desk upon which he
had been writing. “1 have been
thinking everythiog out™ he said
huskily. “I have made all my plana
for the future. 1 felt certain Lhat
you would come on herd, and I have
been expecting you. 1 am glad you
have come, because there is not
much time to be lost. I am glad,
too, that I came here instead of re-
turning to the other home.”

“And so am 1" sald Lillan. who
had been listening to him breath.
lessly. In a few hurried words she
told him all that had happened
that morning.

“Ah." he sald quietly. “po It has
come. T knew the police were on
my track, but naturally Meyer had
nuo wish to be caught. This Is why
1 did not vemture out of the house
those days. Well"—he rose from
his chalr amd moved o his desk—
“that omly coafirma me Ia my de-
termication.”

“What geoing to do™
anked u‘lt » Fhe waa
afrald of § ¢lse read In the

man's face,

“Meyer's children.' he sald soft-
Iy, “must mot Xknow that their
father was a murdersr. Von Geld-
ensteln has no childrea, no ties In
the world. It is Von Geldenstein
who must cofifess to the murder™

Lilian looked at the rspeaker
aghast, bardly unde !

CHAPTER CIIL
Facing the Deluge.

*j——1 don't understand you,” fal-
tored Lillan.

He caimly added a few words to
the writing on a paper which lay
before him

"It is very simple”™ he maid. *"Fol
low my reasoning and you will sea
that there s no other course. This™
he touched the paper—*is a letter
which I bhave just written to the
police at Mulberry street. and which
I propose to send off at once, In
it, as you see, 1 state that I, and 1
alone—I, Von Geldenstein—am the
murderer of Conwsy PFranks, and
that I propose (o give mysell up
to justice, together with the proof
of my erime. There Is abundant
proof on that chair” He nodded
hia bead toward the grim objects
which he had removed from the
safe!

"Do you not think.” sald Lillan,
“that your confession would pre-
eipitate the very revelation you
wish to avoid? 1If the police can
trace the antecedents of Meyer they
can, and will, trace those of Veon
Geldenstein.™

“I have considered that™ sald the
man in the same siow, momolomous
voice, “and [ do not think they will
do so. 1 bave worded my confes
alon—you mhall see {t—in such a
manner a8 to make everything ap-
pear very straightforward, Gelden-
siein i my true name. the police
will have no reason to think that
I ever had an alias. Iin any case it is
the only chance of avoiding the dis-
covery [ dread. and | mean 1o taks
it If in spite of me, the truth comen
out. it cannot me healped. 1 shall
still not regret what I bave dome.”

s 4 Troubles Him

His face assumed - sad and worn
expression. *“I camnot live in pesce
with the knowledge of my crime
upon me. To me In this existence
it was a constant torturing night-
mare and, as there is but one ex-
istence for me in the future, I sce

| no awakening from that nightmare.

“Besldes”—ha ralsed his volce
and the words rang ocut bitrerly—
“do you think that thls murder is
the only crime I bave uwponm my
conscience? 1 am bearing the
welght of many sins—sins too,
which 1 fear may be repoated, for
the evil s In me and cannot be
erndicated Dishonor must fall
upen me eventually, If not row.
Batter that It should be pow, befure
1 bave been successful in dealing
out vTuln and death to others
What 1 do for the good of my own
children ] do for the sake of man-
kind as well | owe a heavy debl
to socisty, and 1 pay it thus De
not try to dissuade me from my
purpose, Mra. Willoughdby, for my
mind | made up—absolutely and
Irrevocably.”

(To Be Continued Tomorrow)
Cemrright by W, B Besew)
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In the evening you wear the soft silk frock at
the left; in the afternoon you snap in the

long sleeves, change the sash, and
add a chemisette with a big or-
gandy collar as shown at
the right.

ANECDOTES OF | " 6e04 somtesin

- THE FAMOUS

| Bir Bryan Mahon's successar a8
Commander-in-Chief in Ireland,
Major-Genral Sir Frederick Charles
Shaw, is ons of tha “0Ol8 Contempti-
blesa™ For his distinctive services
In the esariy days of the war, when
be commanded the Ninth Infantry
Brigade at Mons and onwards, he
was menlioned In despaiches no
fewer than five times betwean 1014
and 1916 promoted Malor-Genaral
and created K. C, B After his return
frem Francs he bscams Director
of Home Defence at the War office.

Bir Frederick repates an incident
which eccurred at the Front. illus-
trative of Hecottlah canniness and
thrifL

Bandy ha# been out on a foraginE
expedition. and had-returned with &
Kood fat han under hie arm. Has
was about to decapiiate it for roast-
ing, when another Scotsman inter-
fared

“Will e no bide a wea, Sandy™
Be suggesied, rcautiousls “Leava

that bird tiil the morning. She
might lay an exg”
- - -
Miss Mary Macarthur, SsecTelary

of the Light Women's Trads Union
Leagus, !s saxious to becoms an
M P

Mins Macarthur, who in tha wife
eof W. C. Anderson, Labor M. P, for
the Attereliffs Diviaion of Bhelffiald,
f» a buxam,
woman, with flaxen hair and ex-
pressive violet eyes. 1f she lnelected
labor M. P. for Btourbridge It will
be the beginning of the era of hus-
and-wife M. P's.

Her powers of organization are
wonderful. In eight years she ralsed
the membership of tha W. T. U L.
from 408,000 to 200,000, But when
she in at home Mins Macarthur ba-
comes Mrs, Anderson and forgets
Miss Macarthur's worriex In her
opinlon, the working girl makes the
best wife s

Sir Abs laid the foundation ef his
fortune when he became prominent
as omns of “Rhodes’s young men.”
He figured In the Jameson Rald,
and when Lord Hawke and his Eng-
lish ericket team warrived In Geid
Reef City they found Bir Abe, whe
was to have been Lhelr host In
prisoa.

rosy-cheeked Scots |

for July.)

make war ends meet, and to
& woman (he thought of sav-
ing clothes comes second only te

EmmUDT wanis to save to
|

the thought of saving food. There |

is many s way to spend a li:tle time
and thought and achieve just as
much s by spending a great deal of
money, and soveral clever ways of
doing this are suggestsd here on
these pages.

First, thers Is tha !dea of ons

wartime costume that acls as a |

silt. & tallored dress, and a softer
dress. Besides being the spltome
of service after it Is made, this cos-
tume bas the advantage of having
& cou! which ls easlly made by the
average dresamaker, instead of hav-
ing to be expensively taliored at s
regular shop.

To begin with, the costume can
be made of biack satin, silk jersery,
or some cotton fabric, to save wool.
Or If a wool sult of this type is al-
ready on band, {t may be altered to
do duty for dress or sult

One good turn the war bas done
us is to recal Ithe simple cot-
ton frocks such as our ancestors
wore in ‘76, There are collon
prints  Inoumerable, gingbams,
percales, calicoss ,each ons more
fascinatinig—and more Inexpen-
slve—tha nthe next

And in its train the frock of
cotton print has brought back the
brald trimming dea rto our grand-
mothers. Who hasn't stored away
somewhare In memory some flav-
ored old phrases about rickrack
braid!

But you have really forgotten
What freab, pretiy coloringm ihese
»

b cotton braids coe in and what

Infinits varfety and qualntness of
patter they have Inberited from
generations back

There s the narrow whits braid
your grandmother edged your
mother's chambray dresses with,
pink scallops on the edge and two
pink dots over every scallop.

There s the brald Insertion
your greal aunt used to join your
aunt’'s “bertha collar” to the slippy
round npeck of ber dress—white
brald with light blue polka dots
down the middle.

Then. to be omre ssdate, your

grandmother herself chose for her

blue, figured calico frock & brald
edging all plaln wkile excépt for
decorous pavy blue scallps on the
edge. To be daring, st some other
time, she may have affecled a
straightedged braid fnishad with
bright red dots, a whipped red
edge, and those tantalizing red
pleot Joopa

Then there are the black and
white brald insertions, all-white
straight and szalloped edgings, de-
signs and scroils and wiggles of
pale lavender, jade ‘blue—and yet
the story of their adaptabllity and
wariety ias not all told.

In addition to their novelty and
qualotness, theses brald trimmings

wear lige lron. You can wash
them and rub them, and boil them
and serud them, and there they
are still, as hriskly colored as
aver.

In additlon to (rimming little
girls’ dresses and grown.up

dresses, the whila brald edking

and imsertions are excallent for )

finishing the edges of sturdy,
eyery day underwesr for childrea,

Intelligent Conservation
Little One’s S _
Mean Much in Later Life.

:
:
1
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HOW TO SAVE

ON GAS

You may be wasting gas In your
homa when you flatter yourself you
&re economizing up to the hilt

- - -

Naver light up vour burners be-
fore putting on pots and pans; also
turna them out! several minutes be-
fore removing tham. Redhot harm
keep things bolllng for a long
while,

- - -

Foods cooked In the casserols,
and gently simmered at bolling
point, will weep hot for at least

three-quarters of an hour after the

Exa lsp turned off. Stonewars re-
ising heat longer than iren,
- - -

Miik puddings can ba left in the
oven, minus a jer,
they finish off. the better the pud-
ding.

- - -

Invest

to cook three or four Kinds of forda,
You will pay fr your steamar ut
of the gas bill jn no tima

- L] .

In tha couniry housewiyas often
cook twon, or even three,
vegelnbles
same pol—a cauliflower,
and carrola A great
thin

EAs saver,

Emall saurepans c.ntalning sances,
potatoes etc., can be left lunide the

over whils other things are cook-
Ing Remember to wrap up the
handle, though, otherwiss they be-

come teo bot
- - -

A large aheaet of tin placed over a

big burner will cook an entire dia-
ner for you

HINTS FORTHE

HOUSEHOLD

Canned frulis must never ba eaten
If thers ia the leant sign of fermen-
tation, or If the tin bulges, or thors
I & rush of air when the ting 1is
pinrced

. - -
Powdared magnesin (s
very bad

powdar,

| wang
| further to fear while travelling ia

fer the alower
| are cerlainly grateful
in & double steamer, and

uss one ring. or a wsingle gasring, |
| help of mYy

kinds of
ia siring bage In the
potntoeas

excellent
for cleaning tarnished silver 14
usa the magneala fArst
weot with water and lastly a# a dry
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plcked up a stout stick. I'm afrald
it would have gone badly with him,
for the dwar! was surprisitagly
atrong and agile, had not the little

handa and eatehing up the dwarf,
bhuried him beadlong into ths ra-
wvine close by. The dwarf malden
with a ery rushed after him and
was soon out of sight -

The giant turned te FPuse and
sald: “Little Master, I owy It to
you that [ am once mors my natuml
salf, An evil witch changed me
inte yonder tree, but the magie of
Your ring has once mors Eiven me
my satural shape. 1 will hanceforth
serve you,” and with thess words
ba knelt pefore Puss most humbly.
At the same time ths bluabird
handed Puss ms magle ring, and
with thia falihful little bird, his
gold ring and the giant for = ser-
Puss felt ha had nolhing

Grnomeland

“Thank you, my good friend”
sald Puss, placing lLis paw UpoR
the bowed head of the glant, “you
tor what 1
have done for you. But had It net
been for the magic ring and tha
little companion, the
bluebird, you would still be &
tres. Let us, therefore, the three
of us, be comrades, and go upon &
journey of adventure™

As he Nnished speakiag the glant
arcde, and carefully placing Puss
upon his shoulder, started off at &
rapld stride. The littie Blue Bisd
flew ahead, and in a short tims our
three comrades wers salely out of
the forsst.

In the distanes could be sean the
turreta of s slately czatie. which
looked down frem a bigh point of
fand upon & beautiful river that
wound In azs ou. ke & silver rib-
pon through the meadow,

“Who Hves Ia Yyonder castieT™
asked Pusa
*] know nol™ answered the giant,

“byt after & faw more Sleps we will
be able to lnguire at the postierns
gates”

And in the next story you shall

hear who lived ln this stately cas-

tie.

Ceprright, 1315, David Owp, 1
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8 wital :
heart, and may cause » sudden
lapse. A period of low vitslity
weak resstencs o disedss
follew, -
Bubdject the chfid fresiy to
such is salore's best temle §f
boy has Leen owsrheatsd frem
cesalve play, Srst allow the
to ecel theroughly and u y
the cold water quickiy with
or aponge. Rub tbe skis
Iy U & i plak asg there 8
sction. A quick returs of (e
ity Is ibe reswit sspecially o
Mur‘h:‘
“. -
glvea jparingly to chiliren dur
bot weather. The buralng
which these things se «llma U
in case of & perses of any
& sure indication of disturbed ¢
peise i mot & sign of impalr
beaith. Cool watar (o driak is
waye far betler than los witar.
cold
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| old Segoy Lines Clud st Singapars

] 1he bhoslman was CRALOR - 4
-~

acen of Europa
nearly all turmed Inte
Buch the Winter Palace on the

and not oaly have the
of Mzantua, Verona and Monya besn
put at the dlsposal of the War Of-
fice. but the Pope has done the same
with Castle Gandelfe,
The Elyses Palacs i glvan sver
to war work and Buckingham

Eing and Quesn use it lurgely fo
receive solflera and (o enterisis

afit of the Ssrbian army.

The wife of the unserupulous Per-
dinand has made part of his palaes
at Sofia into a military bospital,
but the Austrian Invaders of Mon-
tepegro used the palace at Cetlngd
as barracks.

Finally, King Alfonso has turned
his palace at Madreld into an Inter-
nations! War Ofige, where this
noble neutral holds a court of ap-
peal for condemned or missing pris-
oners. Telegrams arrive dailly, 31
well as letiers, pleading for his lu-
tervention wilh the ruthiess Prus-
stan meachine. Wbhare stamps are
enclosed thare are relurned for the
King of Spain defrays ail costs and
delights !n his task of marcy.

Cheery Golf Course.

In the naming of gresna sad
bunkery of the golf Maks of Lthese
inlands little origimality i» dis-
plared Even the “Hall" of 8t Az -
drews, an often visited by golfing
divines, falis to excite our awn,
Wyt the gelifer who plareda am the

could not compiain that thare waa
lack of material to arcuse hls in-
agination,

The headquarters of tha secre-
tary, who was a doctor. were at t'a
Singapore Lunatie Asylum. Tha
first green was called ths Chele s
green, bLecauss the cholera gqua‘«
ters ware adjacent. The second w3
the Mortuary green. The third was
in the grounds of thh lunatie am -
lem. The fourth was in & Chimness
buria]l ground. .

Thare was & smalipez gresan »
Jall green and a gallows gresn. 'm
the gallows greem one might rest
awhile and waloh an execnties
thereafler



